



Th^ Hiflory of 

Kan feaxefuny amoag the trembling Reedesi 
And hid his crifpe-head in the hollow bauh^ 
r>!ood-ftained with thefe valiant combatants, 
Neuerdidbareand rotten policy 
Colour her working withiuch deadly wounds. 

Nor neucr could the noble Mortimer, 

Receiue fo many, and all willingly : 

Then let him not be 11 andcred with rcuolt. 

JCiw^.Thou doft bely him, Percy, thou doft bely him. 

He neuer did encounter with G/e»dover, 

I tdl thee, he durft as well hauc met the Dmell alone, 
AsOivc« foran enemy. 

Art thou not alham’d ? but firra, henceforth 
Let mce not hcarc you fpeakeof Mortimer, 

Send me your prifoners with the fpeedieft meancs, 

Or you fliall hcarc in fuch a kinde from mce, 

As will difplcafc you. My Lord Northumlrertamd, 
Wcliccnceyour departure with your fonne : 

Send vs your prifoners,or you will hearc of it. Exit Kkg, 

Hot, And if the diucll come and roare for them, 

I will not fend them : I v/ill after ftraigbc 
And tell him fo,for I will cafe my heart. 

Albeit 1 make a hazard of my head. 

AJ4>r. What?drunk with collcr?ftay and paufe a while 
Here comes your Vnckle. 

Hot. Speake of Mor.umer } 

Zounds I wilt fpeake of hiip,and let my foule 
Want mercy if 1 doc not i<iync with him : 

Yea onhispartjilc empty all thofe veioes. 

And (head my d^rc blood, drop by drop, i*th duft. 

But I will lift the downc-trod Mortimer, 

As high in ’tb ayreas this vnrhankfull King, 

As this ingrate andcaocred BnlUttglrrookjt. 

'H^r. Brothcr,the King hath made your Nephew mad. 

Sf’er. Who ftrocke this heat vp after I was gone ? 

Mot, He willforfooth baueali my prilbners, 

And when I vrg’d the ranfome once againc 
Of my wiues brother, then ^is checks lookt pale. 
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Hemytbt Pourth^ 

And on my face he* turn'd an eya of death, 

TrembIingeuenatthenameof<J^*>'^^«^‘'^* , 

W«r. I cannot blame him , was not hee proclaym d 
By Richdrd that dead fs , the next of bloud ? 

Nor, Hee was ; I heard the Proclamation, 

And then it was , when the vnhappy King , 

( Whofc wrongs in vs God pardon ) did fet forth 
Vpon his expedition ; 

From whence hee intercepted , did rcturne 
T® bee depos’d and fliortly murdered. 

^ Wfr. And for whofe death, wee in the worlds wide mouth , 
Liuefcandaliz’dand fouly Ipoken odT. 

Hot, But loft I pray you, did King Richard then 
Proclaimc my brother Mortimer, 

Hcire to the Crowne ? 

Hecdid , my felfe didheareit. 

Hot, Nay then I cannot blame his coulin King, 

That wilht him on the barren mountaines ftarQc#* 

But Hiall it bee, that you that let the Crowne 
Vpon the head of this forgctfull man'. 

And for his fake weare the deteft ed bloc 
Of murthereus fubomation ? lhail it bee 
Thatyouaworldofcurfcs vndergoe. 

Being the agents, or bafefecond meanes. 

The cords, the ladder, or the hangman rather?' 

O pardon, if that I ddeendfo low. 

To Ihew the line and thepredicament. 

Wherein you range vnder thisfubtilcKingi 
Shall it for Ihame bee Ipeken in tbclc dales ,, 

Or fill vp Cbroniclesin time to come. 

That men of your Nobility and power 
Did gage them both in an vniuft bchalfc, 

( Asboth ofyou,Godpardonit,hauedooe) - 

To put downe %iehard that fwcet lonely Rofe , 

And plant this thome , this canker BuIlinehookH' 

And fliall it in more lhamc bee further fpoken , 

That youare fool’d, difearded, andlhookcoff 
By him,- from, whom thefe Ihamcs ye vndcr-went ? 




